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another  history*    They had only small   resem-
blance to one another whether in character or in
physical appearance*    And yet the bond between
them was almost fantastic.    From their first con-
scious moments they had been all in all the one
to the other; theirs, indeed, was a love that nothing
in life would be able to influence,    Humphrey.
volatile, restless, and woman-lover as he was, yet
knew no emotion so unyielding and passionate as
this for his brother*    For Reuben, I lumphrcy was
always and ever in a world apart,    Reuben was
unlike Humphrey in that he was stout, clumsy and
plain.    He was not uncleanly in his person, but his
clothes never fitted him, nor could he be brought
to consider the practical details of daily life,    lib
eyes were good and faithful, his mouth, although
too large, kindly and tolerant* but his nose was
ludicrously ill-shaped, his hair wild and of a dingy
colour,  his  limbs  uncouth   and   ill*disciplined*
From his very early years he had been of an in-
tensely religious mind*    It had been always under-
stood that he would be a clergyman,    At the age
of sixteen he joined the religious society of St.
Bees, but was there for a year only, finding that
he could not come to the same mind with the
authorities.

He returned to his parents' house in Cocker*
mouth, and to their considerable grief had in the
last five years shown little progress in anything;
Ms favourite occupation was to walk the hills for
days on end by himself, and he could be seen
striding along the roads* talking aloud and snap-
ping his fingers in the air.